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the children’s hour. 


L .1 — — ■ — - — rrrT^rT? Was it not Jehovah who 

Were not those battles the Lord s . 

fought for Israel ? before ; t ; s lost to sight it lights 

The sun is abou ^ - the western s ky, while opal 

up with glonou are j.^e windows in Heaven. 

p ra'e ptaa the association, thesunset, all speak to us of Hope. 

Is not life, your life and mine, dear child, a battle-field . Ale 
we not soldiers pledged to fight ? 

i til - .V T nrrl C. 


« To-day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song.” 


Victory is ours if we persevere ; if we look to our Captain s 
power. Never mind what odds are against us« 

Could anything seem more hopeless than Israel’s condition 
when the women were afraid even to draw water, when the 
villages were almost deserted, when the travellers crept by 
byways? Then God arose and delivered Israel. 

Do you sometimes find all things against you ? Right doing 
very hard ? Temptations very strong ? Cry out to Him, your 
Mighty Champion, and He will come to you, for the battle is His. 
“ Thine, 0 Lord, is the Power and the Glory and the Victory 

“ Strong in the Lord of hosts, 

And in His mighty power, 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 


“Stand then in His great might, 

With all His strength endued. 

And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 

“ That, having all things done, 

And all your conflicts past, 

may obtain, through Christ alone, 
A crown of joy at last.” 


[To be continued .) 


SEEDS OE STORY FROM OTHER 
COUNTRIES. 


V. 

REACHING the I eikoku (Imperial r 

hall and dining-saloons exquisitely decked''with U fe .'' S 
chrysanthemums and the flags of Lny^C^r ,h° 
Union Jade and the Star-spangled Banner, blending °with 
that of Japan-a huge red ball, the rising sun upon a white 
ground The decorations had been left up for a week after 

i\ri A ?- VC , n , by thC Pnme Mlnister ^ honour of the 
M.kados birthday, and were perfectly fresh, havin- been 

arranged in long bamboo-stems full of water, notched at 
intervals. I counted forty-five blooms, the size of a large orange, 
on one kiku plant, and heard of some in the Mikado’s garden 
that had 328 blooms, all differing in kind and colour; and at 
Nagoya a jinrishka was seen made of immense kiku blossoms. 
It is impossible to describe the beautiful varieties of the chrys- 
anthemums. There are about 200 species, and each florist has 
ifferent specimens. They grow to an immense height, some 
a most touching the ceiling, and their circumference is in pro- 
portion. We visited a florist’s, and for some minutes before 
reaching his garden we passed cart after cart laden with lovely 
P ants, all drawn by coolies. The garden, as large as an 
ordinary backyard, was filled with plants, each having a long 
P^P-r label attached with its name in Japanese characters. 
lc ir names are very picturesque—^., “ Fisher’s Lantern.” The 
u ds were tied round with paper, choice specimens being sup- 
ported in a frame on which was a ruff of paper, while others 
''ore protected by a paper bell hanging over them. The 
apanese are great gardeners, and give such individual attention 
0 oacli blossom that they obtain wonderful results. I asked if 
" ere tr ue that they helped the buds of delicate flowers to 
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open by gently fanning them, and was assured that they do 
with choice flowers. We ordered several plants to send t° 
England, and in a few days received an ark-like case made 
of wooden laths, which contained the roots securely packed in 
mud ; the blossoms were also brought to assure us that those we 
had selected were in the package. Sometimes the entire plant 
is brought and the flowers cut off in the purchaser’s presence* 
Quite a number of poor people were gently touching and fondling- 
the flowers. s 

No matter how poor the little home, one sees a vase with at 
least one flower or spray of maple leaves, &c. ; the arrangement 
of the flowers is always lovely, such harmonies of form and 
colour. There is no stiffness, for they try to imitate Nature, 
and, believing that even green leaves and flowers have souls, 
they consider it right to study their idiosyncrasies, and give to 
each its own honourable place. Even in their shop-fronts 
flowers are visible in some corner, so that the seller, the goods, 
and the flowers look as if they were posing for a picture. I 
read of a young girl who was observed tending a few chrysan- 
themums in a vase in the midst of the desolating ruins of the 
earthquake ; whence she came no one could tell. And we saw 
a country lass coming into town with her bundle charmingly 
poised on her head, resting on a straw or grass crown and sur- 
mounted by a small branch covered with mandarin oranges. 
The Japanese delight in dwarfing pines into odd fantastic 
shapes. We saw ancient trees, which, as they are centuries old, 
should have been monarchs of the forest, dwarfed into pots one 
could carry in one’s hand. It is marvellous what man can do if 
he has the mind for it ! I examined a tree in process of develop- 


ment ; almost every twig was 


tied with fine thread, and “bent 


in the way it should go,” illustrating forcibly the old sayi D , 
<• Bend the twig and shape the tree." What mfm.te pat.ence 

this must need ! . . . . a 

There were many sweet little plants, such as a sing ^ ’ 

bit of moss or tiny fern, in china pots no b,g £ cl \ 
finger-joint. At Nikko we saw a gigantic crypo | 

rry about in his palanquin. At Uan B o 


At Nikko we saw a gigantie erypWmena 'vh.ch 

palanquin. At Uan 0 . 

there was a chrysanthemum show * , 1 1 ‘ V ' eS” tiger 


Iyemidzu used to carry 

there was a chrysanthen 

out to us as the “ original crane/’ as well as 


* We bought sixteen 


, but eighteen arrived in England. 


/ iJ 

composed of chrysanthemums of all sbp- 1 -7 T~ 
stood angrily on end, was formed of v , Stnped tail > which 
an d representations of all kifids of histo" 01 ' 3 7 CoIoured twi gs ! 
life-size men and women, with waxen ° n l S< 7 nes ’ tableaux of 
chrysanthemums trained over a framewm! S, /° rmed of growing 
Before the Gregorian Calendar wa ofbam boo. 
reckoned the months by the flower^ 77^7? the J a P ane se 

called “Springer Insect- Awakening Month 61 - u m ° nth was 
ruary not only Nature awakes but n„M ’ beCause in Feb ' 
recommence. Then come the pl Um ocr Sames and festivals 

cherry, but the trees bear no eat^htie^nV^ *1 ^ 
tivated for the sake of their flowers Th<» ’ aie ° n y cub 
to do honour to these flowers and u-rit-p b ° PU atl ° n tUrn out 
the branches. Next comes the 
such perfection that the Custers often 
feet m length. After tins the Iris; you may recollect that t/e 
Greeks gave this name to the “rainbow,” and when I saw a 
p,c ur= of a bed of Japanese iris I felt how appropriate it was • 
such a radiancy of exquisite colours. The American Indian! 
have a lovely idea that heaven exists for animals and flowers, as . 
well as for mankind. Besides the Milky Way,* which, they say, 
is the path for souls, there is a “ Way of Dogs ” in the sky. 

“ In the eastern sky the rainbow 

* : i: * * 


I is the heaven of flowers you see there ; 

All the wild flowers of the forest, 

All the lilies of the prairie, 

When on earth they fade and perish, 

Blossom in that heaven above us. ,J — Longfellow . 

Iris, among the Greeks, was the messenger of the gods, and her 
emblem the rainbow, and Buddhists believe that there is a pure 
land in the west called Amitabha, a paradise where the loveliest 
gardens, flowers, and birds are to be found ; where hunger and 
thii st are removed by the pure, cold, tranquillising and nourishing 
waters which flow over its golden sands. The pavements are of 
precious stones ; the pavilions of jewels ; the very trees sing in 
c lorus. Does not that remind you of the old Latin hymn in its 
English dress ? 


Jerusalem the Golden, when sunset’s in the west, 
It seems thy golden portal, thou city of the blest,” 


The Japanese name for the Milky Way is the Celestial River. 
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and of the scenes described in the Apocalypse, and which 
Bunyan’s Pilgrim saw as he “ drew nigh to the City ? ” 

Then follows the Lotus month. All the images of Amida, 
the great Buddha, rest upon the lotus : it is the symbol of per- 
fect purity, for its roots arc in the mud, and its pink flowers, 
coming up at different heights in unsullied purity, represent the 
different stages of the soul-life. With us the white water lily is 
a like emblem of holy baptism : “ buried with Christ and rising 
to newness of life." 

November is dedicated to the chrysanthemum, and in its 
honour (as well as in that of the cherry blossom in May) the 
Empress gives a garden-party. Unfortunately, owing to the 
storms, we arrived just too late for this. The maple has also a 
festival in its honour. It is said that the Japanese do not care 
for red camellias, as their heads tumble off in a way that 
brings the old beheading days too painfully to mind ! 

The flower-seller’s baskets are a perfect picture. He slings a 
pole across his shoulder, from which are suspended “what-nots ” 
(for want of a better name) covered with plants ; and to each of 
the four corner-sticks are attached vases (made of a joint of 
bamboo-trunk) filled with water and branches of flowers and 
leaves. The lamp-seller, with his baskets full of cheap modern 
lamps, is also quite a sight, recalling “Aladdin and the wonderful 
lamp.” The huge blue crows flying overhead seem as if they 
must indeed be Indian “ Kah-gah-gees, King of Ravens”; I 
never heard such sepulchral-toned caws ! 

Houses vary in height, but are chiefly one-storied. They 
differ from all our ideas of architecture : built of wood, of an 
ashy colour, their entire fronts, open to the road during the day, 
are closed in at night by wooden shutters, or in cold weather by 
lattice-work covered with transparent rice paper, which lets in 
all the light required ; so there are no windows. Here and 
there panes of glass are seen, and often these are glazed to give 
the effect of paper. Such tiny dolls’ houses they appear — they 
have been likened to match-boxes — and one has always to stoop 
low in passing through a door, for fear of knocking one’s head. 
We went to a bookseller’s ; the coolies whisked the kurumas 
half-way round, and laid the shafts down on the threshold. One 
step and we were inside the store. To our surprise we found 
Murray’s “Guide to Japan,” which we had tried in vain to 
obtain in London, and had been told that the new edition would 


not be out till Christmas. Here it was in'j^T n , T1 

was soon unravelled : the book was written m , yster f 

lished in Yokohama, and had not yet rearh/i^ ^ and pub ‘ 

We dined in a Japanese house, and wished—" 8 ? 1 ^' 
did wish— that we had the gift Q f shrinl • aS ? 0W ’ ° ften we 
possessed in Wonderland! We felt t '" g . which 
clumsy ! Our fair hair and large arched l!:antlC ’ “ ! luge ' s0 
children. Some Japanese ladies thought that°h? the 

pale, we must find them very small and tfJ; 'T S ° ta 1 and 
We replied that, compared with other English?? °T Stranse> 
very medium height, but that our gracious On? P \ ^ WCre 
the Empress of India, and rules over millions Tf ^ 

,„„ch smaller than I. With a quiet sigh of relief 0 „ P e ^ ” S 

“ The " 11 ,s ”° Sgr “ Ce ° b f ■ ” F. said, No, indeed We 
have a proverb m England which says that the best.goods are 
made up into the smallest parcels,” So they remarked, through 
the interpreter, that that was a very nice proverb, and that F 
seemed always to know how to say the right thing.' 

On entering we exchanged our shoes for sandals, and walked 
along a passage to the steep railless ladder (which serves as a 
staircase in Japanese houses), and with difficulty succeeded in 
mounting it and at the same time keeping on our sandals. 


( To be continued.) 


